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N EAR the: fom'd Palace, her a I 
Retires * Ci . Sue to aun 9 
Spore, e ö | 
"There Trade: of ban. rat a Fin 4 
Clay, I 
There Heath, the e FRO chonk'd _ Ways x 4 
Deceitful baulk d the f ery flouncing Steed. 
And long entangling, check d the- Courſer's ſpeed: 


Now level'd by the Soldier's peaceful Hand. 5 
n Smooth lies the Foreſt, as tlie Sea · waſn d Strand. | 
Armies, that in the Realms where Tyrants reign, _ = 
Ravage the Earth, and waſte the fertile Plain, | I 
By Gao commanded, win the People's Love, = 
FI be Face of Nature, and the Land improve. | = 3 
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"fin when the faded d e. ceab d from War, 


And Ceſar foremoſt it in a 5 © 9 he 2 Ws X 
Purſu'd the Stag; and ſpar'd the Human Race: . 
But never from Auſonian Camps were een, 5 


Such Bands of Hunters ſpreading o er tlie Green 15 
Through Marches new, the Monarch leads the Van, 
Attending Nobles in the Regal Train 

An Op'ning large, on each ſide circling, make, 

And with a Thouſand Hoofs the Champain ſhake. 


Faxtpercs, more active than the Poet feigns | 41 
Marcellus, plies the Spur, and ſcorns the Reins; 


8 Swifter and fairer than Camilla fly 


Three Royal Maids, and leave the gazing Eye. 
The Doxx, like lu, young, full of Grace, 


With ſtretch: unequal, but quick gath'ring Pace, 


Urges the Gall'way on, purſuing keen, 
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To win the Way, and at the Head be ſeen; 55 A 


High on fome Eminence the Quxxx from far 


-Enjoys the Froſpect in her ftately Car. 


So the Ma jeſtick Mother of the Gods 4 
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| Smiling, ſerene, ſurveys the bleſt Abodes s: 
Pleas'd to behold the wide | Ceeleſtial-Field "ERR 2 80 1 
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0. faichleſs On to * thy Truſt, 
And baſely-chusForfake thy Maſter's Duſt 5 17 | 
For this near thee did PbxceL lay him down, 8 
To wait for Mufick ſweeter than his own ? | 

Wich his Remains, thy Neighbourhood to grace, 

Did Brow his ſolemn Gbria Patri place ? Wot 
To make his Aſhes, and his Glory ſhine, +7 
Did Croers his ſacred Hallelujah join s 
Tho thou art gone, ſhall Inſtruments be found, 

Their moſt harmonious Praiſes to refound d 
Thoꝰ filent Thou, ſhall Tondeſt Organs dw. 
Their choiceſt bevel to harry Ton, and Boe, 


YE 2 Es Antients, with Reſpedt profound, 
Come veil your Creſts and Banners to the 3 
But one amotigft your Worthies here and There, AJ 
Could gain a Title, or 27 rophy A 
Now all our Genery their Atchievements ſhow, © 
And ev'ry Chariot | is Triumphal now. 
Our modern Armigers, tho* not To bold, 
Are 'better Gentlemen than thoſe of old. 
No former Times, as Heralds all ihe! 
Can boaſt ſo many Anceſtors as we: 
O this new Science of Amy 0 
: babe b Argos 2 . 
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That ſpeaks the Paſſion to the ROW: > e 3:8 pod eu 


*T'was then but Art, tis Nature now- 


| Down went each Manſon-Houſe $ throughout 
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- OU R Antique As we 5 rok 173 
No more than Anticks Were indeed 3 Ait +: 
With wide-mouth'd Masks, their Babe fps. 1 0 * 
They kept the Countenance. from. Sight. oil 9717 


Now Faces on the Stage are ſhewn, 54 


1 

1 

4 k 
phos | 


Nor talk they with their Tongues alonaez 
But in each Look: a Force there lies 


Which Action trueſt Life diſplays, 8 Rad 1188 L 


The Vizard, or the Human fach? Ar LD 


Old Roſcins t to. our Both, muſt pw; 3 5 1 12 5 2502 2:90 1 


7H EN ful, ts Jn horn Tes vaſt. 
The Conmiſſeyr 1 reform d our 22 e 63 
New Plans imported from the Jralick Schools, 
And taught us to admire Palladios Rules ; 3 
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No Seat our Anceſtors contriy 4 could ftand, 22 
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The good old Hall, the hoſpitable Gate, . 
d poor Convenience fell a prey to Kate. 95550 <A : 
No more the Ancient humble Roofs are bound, 2 22h 0 


8 Guarded with Ys, with Woods SOUR round ; ; 


Qt») Es fs 
But p pompous Piles on the bleak Sntaniiz: Lie, iT 
And court che Winde, and braue cur Mes A 
Here all the Dart their: Propartions' har? ;,; 
And ſhine Triumphant to the Farm below. Boy 
The paſſing Traveller with wonder __ bat 20 354 
Relievo's, Columns, fchitrave and Freeze.” EA 
But, oh . in all this : compleat,  -- 
Where ſhall the ſhiv* ring Maſter find retreat 2 
From Room to Room he flies the Wintry Blaſt. 
And ſome ſihall Ooftr | proves the Hſe ar laſt. © AF 
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OME for the Antients zralolly declare, 
Others again our Modern Wits prefer; 

A Third affirms, that they are much 2 Gwe, 
And differ only as to Time and Name: 
Yet ſure one more Diſtinction may hk; 

Thoſe once were new, ty ic . 
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OME cqueamiſh B ow difficul to e 
J Reliſh do Writiogs but of Rome and Greece, 


Wich them Time ſerves for: an unerring Rule; . © Z | 
Arien, a Wit ; and Maogers, ſpeaks a Fool. alli | 
Whillt ſolid Senſe, and wrus Poetick Flame. 
EN — Nation are the ſame. | ; 
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Thus Pindar's Genius Col did inſpire, J 207m 21:3 
And Mun warms us with'old Homer's Fire: 


One 8 nn 228885 n Obſervers | 
know, 1 l 1 6 19 0 4 
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LD. eee . 63790 A 
4 In jumbling Atoms through a Void a * 474 
| Abſorpt the late Deſcartes ſtood | 8 
In Vortices and Plenitude: CIDR . 
Which moſt our Wonder ſhou'd engage, Ws 
The Antient or the Modern Sage 
Which beſt his idle Buſineſb pij dc 
| 


Temple and Wotton may decide. 5 p ee A 
Whoſe Brains the others did — ta 230 bf 
Wes dare not poſitively ſa y 6 bh 0 7 
Empty of Fulneſs; ne we ß R222 $5001 Rule 
YH | The other full of Emprineſs. | 
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EH O p this venerable Buſt,” bt NOT 
Moulder'd with Age, and eat with oY 2 £-.; 
By Miracle preſery'd, Ser- wle, r e e Hay 
The Boaſt of ſome Athenian Flle 
Some Sage, of Hero of old ee 18 43496 Dol H 
Wat Price too great to pit bc 6 29h 17 ol 
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This one Antique in worth out- weighs To 0 1 1455 
All the ſam d Works of Modern Dayo s 


Tho here the beauteous Parts conſpire, 4 


— form the Symmetry entire; 9 * 

ho? perfect Art with Nature ſtrive ss 
moe the bold Statue all but Lire 9 
Yet that without Noſe, Eyes, or Ears, ue do writ 251 


Is better by two thoufund Years. 08 77 495.5 v1 e 
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FITHO UT Offence, may we have leave to 
.- praiſe - PAINS 

A ane of Hanour in Eliza's Days? 3 ba { 

Early ſhe roſe for Family Affairs, BY Bo 

And when the Martin rung, Nie wok to Pray't - 7 

Free was her Heart and Houſe to entertain, 

Her Home-bred Cooks had never croſs d the Main; 

Her Board was plenteous, and Her Cheer v Was as plain, 

She kept old Rules, with unaffe&ed Zeal, 

Duly the Grace begun, and clos'd the Meal : 

Her meaneft Tenants never met with ſeorn, 

She made them wellcome for their RES 

With conſtant Labour and experienc'd Skill, 

She cull'd her Simples, and employ'd her Sill; 

Book'd the Receipts herſelf, herſelf pre par 1. Hf 

The Med' eines, neither Time nor Coft the 1 

Still to Þrovide a Charitable Score, eee 

; To gid the Sick, the Stranger, and — 4 10 . 
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Yo LS. - 
Such liv'd of old, , ſuou d he glad to hear 
From Modern Ladies their wa Qburacter. 
——— 
rrault, the Frenchman, nents wou'd þ prove. 
The Antients knew not how to owe: 3 


Yet ſpite of all that he had fail, 


Tis ſure they Wood, they Won, and Wel. 
The Caſe beyond Diſpute is clear; 


Or elle how nme the Modems here? RS. 


W HAT Clafick Land but fil are Fo 
The wond'rous Art of ancient Days? | 


The ſculptur'd Obelisk, the Dome „„ 
Proportion d ſweet, the ſumptuods Teub, \ 
he fluted Column? 8 , _ EYE | 
he Buſt ſtill breathing to the Sight : 1 A AT 
theſe the rich expreſſive pf a 4 


| Nor Storms cauld waſte, or Age deface; 5 
But ſtill they ſtand expos d to View, 0 7 5 


* 211 


And mock what Modern Times can . PIT 
E OE re e eee — reer b | 
„ AIL. indian plant, to antient Tine 11085 7D, 
1 b 1 A Modern truly thou, of all our own 4 f 5 
i A If through the Tube thy Virtues be convey d, e 
IT ̃ʒ1be Old Mans Solace, and che Students , | 
I = = 1 | Thou | 


69) 
Thou dear Concomitant of Nappy Ale, 

Thou ſweet Prolonger of a harmleſs Tale; 
Or if, when pulveriz d in ſmart Rappe, 
Thou'lt reach Sir Fopling* Brain, if Brain there be; 
He ſhines in Dedications, Poems, Plays, | | 
Soars in Pindaricks, and aſſerts the Bays: 

Thus doſt thou ev ry Taſte and Genius hit, 
In Smoak, chou rt Wiſdom; and in Snuff, thou're Wit. 
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"H E Plan of Prolemy and Tycho's Scheme, 

Are now no better than an idle Dream: 

1 aroſe ; ſhew'd how each Planet mov 4, 

And what they wand'ring call'd, he conſtant prov'd. 

Founded on Truth, his Problems ſtand ſecure, © 

And with the Sun his Syſtem ſhall endure. - 

He was the firſt that could unerring trace 

Each Orbit thro' th' immenſe expanded Space: 

He was the firſt that with unweary'd Flight, 

Fathom'd the Depth of Heav'n, and reach'd the Height, 

Where Comets thro the Void revolving flow, © 25 

Their Courſe oblique and ſettled Period. xno p; ' 

Guided by him when we ſurvey the whole, a. Þ 48 

Worlds beyond Worlds that by him meaſur'd roll, 

And with the vaſt Idea fill the Soul; | 

What is this Point of Earth, this Mortal Seat, 

How" little all appears, and He how Great 
: C WHEN 
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What can they more, to ruin Learning quite? 
What more! Ys now the Goths and Vandals wr 
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That when it is compar'd with theſe. 


(10) 
SEGSSSGSSI 4444 
HE N Goths and Vandals fourhward fore'd their 


Way, | 
And left their Bears leſs Savage far han they; e l 


Whoſe Pride was Slaughter, and whoſe Law their Walls 5 


Expert to plunder, and inur'd to kill ©; | 
All Arts of Peace their ſad Condition mourn d., 
Hang'd were the Scholars, and the Books were burn'd + 
The Works of Ages in a Blaze are loft, 

Whilſt round the Bonfire ſhouts the barb'rous Hoſt, 


HE antient AP are ſo nes 

Of Trajan and of Antonine, 
As Travellers all ſwear and vo The e 
(And Travellers ſpeak always true: 


Our Monument, that ſtately Piece. ) 8 N27 
Altho' ſo comely, tall and prop ert 
Is only a Tobacco - Stopper. 1 8 
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Spoke by Mb. Coxx, Sn to the Right Hun. the Lord Lovel. 
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Mt CR Ee or Rota 


s that the Point which lays the juſteſt Claim, 
Antients or Moderns, to the greateſt Fame ? 
That this grand Queſtion, may be fairly try d, 
Agree that Nx w rom firſt be laid aſide. 
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KJ HILE ſtill che Lawyer's Library encreaſes, | 
With Modern Pleas, Charges, ,Reports and 
Leaſes ; ' RX 519 | 
And Acts of Parliament grow ev'ry Year, 
To make Employment for the Bench and Bar ; 
My Grandſire's Name keeps ev'ty Court in Awe, - 
And Coke on Littleton is ſtill the Law. ag 
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Spoke by Mr. Prrr, Son of the late Earl of Londonderry. 

.\ HEN. fam'd Count Heydegger advances : 

His Academy of Sciences 

His Op'ras, Maſquerades, Ridotto's, ' © 

Balls, Paſſo-Tempo's, and what Not-o's > 

If Envy on his Genius ſquints | 

And whiſpers that he ſtole his Hints 

Thus much at leaft is own'd by all. 

Himſelf is an Original.” 30 at en Ss 
to, C 2 Hole 
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It may be any thing for me. 


Let Cyrus, let the Son of Philip tell, 
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N 8 


Spoke by Mr. V axe, Son to the Right Hon. the Lord Barnard, 


£ 


| W Reſpect to Weſtminſter. at all, 


Has Heydegger this Night proclaim'd a Ball; z 
But ſhould he interrupt our learned Sport, 
Or rob us of one Gueſt, we'll ſwinge him for't; 
The Count ſhall for his Modern Arts be thanked, 
Here's Pitt and I will roſs him in a Blanket. 
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4 EY 
HA T Learning has been long ago, f 
Or what is now, I little now; 0 
And what may hereafter hb. * 


a cen cen CUPID versus e 
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T HE Powir of 1 to improve ne Mankind, 917 ; 
To wing the Genius, ande exalt the Mind. 1 


By whom the Perfian Empire roſe and fell. oft bas 
When in the Antients, Royal Sir, you read. r 
The noble Sentiments or God- like Deeg ; gilt 

8 1 Your - 


. 


i 613 0 | 4 
Your ready, Breaſt f ſhall W che Heavy? »oly Fire, | 


5 That Sages, Poets, Hewes did inſpire. 


When to more Modern Times you change. 8 
And the ſame End by different Męans purſue; 
Parental Patterns, and. the Brumſwick Line, £ 
Your Youth, to all bas Great and Good incline: 

"Tis Tour 3, of ev;ry Art and Grace poſſeſt, 

To riſe in Fame, andi ſpar above the reſt; } 
To give the preſent Age a fue d Repte. 
Beyond the paſt, and end .the long Diſpute. 


bree 
inn Len 


E Judges fay, if we can merit Praiſe, 

Who dare deſert the Works of antient Days "2 
Oft has our Scene maintain d the Claſſick Cauſe, 

And . Wit been ſtamp d with your Applauſe. 5 
When Terence ſhe” d his Manly pleaſant Strain, wh. 

Or Plautus rouch'd you on the laughing Vein; f 
Time after Time have they engag'd your Ear, 5 
And now for once an humble Modern hear: 

Ev'n his perhaps is no inferior Flame; 


True Wit, like Nature, will be {till the ſame. 
And ſince your HiohNESS condeſcends to grace 


Our Concourſe here, and dignify the Place ; Rn? 
Since, Sir, your Smiles inſtruct our Hearts to glow, 
Our Studies cheer, and bid our Paſtimes flow. 


was 


(1. 2 
was ours to chuſe a Play, twas ours to ſee 
Tt ſhould be ſprightly, hum'rous, juſt and free; 
And what but Icnorxamvs could it be? 
That fam'd Burleſque of Latinizing Law, 
Your great Fore-father oft with Pleaſure ſaw ; Y 
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That Prince who firſt o'er Britain rais 'd his Throne, 


And view'd her mighty Empire all his own : 

Or more to make his Worth and Glory ſhine, 
Who join'd the Brunſwick to the Britiſh Line. 
From hence what Bleflings to our Country ſprung, 
Be thoſe the 'Theme of ev'ry other Tongue ; "We 
Enough for us to hail your riſing Ray, 
And boaſt the Honour we enjoy to-day. 


Ti be End of the Exerciſes. 


PANDORA: APorx 


O blaſt the * Man that durſt aſpire, 
To fteal from Heav'n the genial Fire, 

And animate his finiſh'd Clay . 
With vital Breath a newer Way; 
The Gods in cloſe Committee fate, 
Forming the ſaucy Mortal's Fate; 
And puzzled their celeſtial Brains, 
To find out Penalties and Pains. 
Debates were held from Time to Time, 
To ſuit his Torment with his Crime: 


. _ © PROMETHEUS. 


Full 
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(15). 
Full oft they met, as ofc demurr'd, 
'And Ways and Means were gil dera 


But Jovs at length ore 1 Art, 
(And Jovs lov'd Miſchief at his heart) 
'To puniſh him, whoſe Skill had ſhown 
A Talent equal to his own. 

The God, it ſeems, was much afraid _ 
To have a Partner in his Trade. 
For why? He might, in peopling Lands, 
Take all his Buſineſs off his hands: 


And he himſelf might be undone, 


Whilſt he was idly looking on. 

Thus fearing, to reward his Pains, | 
He hangs the Artiſt up in Chains ; 
And ſince the Man a Man had made; 3 
Reſolv'd to match him in his Trade, 

To Earth a Woman Jovx convey d. 

Then to perfect this new Creation, 
Each God beſtow d ſome kind Donation. 
Vexvs gave Beauty, Henuss Wit; 


' In ſhort, as ev'ry one thought fit: 


Cop m ordain'd,. that all ſhould love her; . 
And Juno made a Vixen of her. 


. Theſe Qualities thus giv'n in common, 


Made up the WE of Woman, | : 


You've heard, e' er now, how T pay 
A Free-Gift Toll on Newryear $ Day, 


-Each 


Nor one of theſe their Suit could g gain. Z 


(6% - 
Each gives according to his ſtore 
The poorer, leſs; the richer, more; 
Juſt as they think they can afford, 
They ſuit their Preſent to my . Land: 
Till one deſigns the cunning drift, 

To purchaſe Favout with his Gift; 
And ſcrews his Pocket to the ms - 
In hopes to be no Loſer b yt. 


With ſuch advantage in his view, 


Did Jovs his ſubtle Work purſue; 3 
And as a furth'rance of his Aim, 
Excell'd in Kindneſs to the Dame: 9 © 


For he, with unexampled Favour, 
o af 1:5 + . a4 4 INS! 
A curious Box, for Portion, gaye her ; 


Well wrought it was, of tempting "3a ze 
To draw a Fortune - humterꝰs Eyes. 3 
Nor need we wonder if the Blades, 3 
Carry'd, with forceful Brives® her "Maids, _ 1 


And ſtorm'd herſelf wich Serenades. | 


148 t 10 


Not one but did hef Smiles importüne, 
And made her Vows of Life and Fort e 
Not one but wiſh'd that he could make "I 
Himſelf a Monarch ——— for her Sake CE” | 


Fas 4 


But EpINETH EUS was the Man, 8 85 
His Negligence, unkelþ'd by Art, 
Found him a Paſſage to her Heart: 


Chancellor. 


5 


And Duck and Dear the only Cry; 


He rummag'd Spouſe's Jointure-Box, 


Contagions dire, of horrid hue, 

Throughout the neighb'ring Country flew. 

The Sea, the Earth, and ambient Air, | 
Began th' Infectious Ill to ſhare, | 8 
And Man and Beaſt met equal fare. 


Till Corn and Oil the Gods appeas da 
And thus the ſore Contagion ceas'd. 


(17) 
He only rais'd a mutual Flame, 1 5 
And got the Box, and won the Dame. 
Loet us ſuppoſe the happy Lover, 
Had got the Forms of Marriage over; 
The mutual Tranſports running high, 


Or let's ſuppoſe their Joys ſo full, 

Juſt at the Point of growing dull: 

Twas now high time, the Husband thought, 

To know what Portion Spouſe had brought; 2 
And try, if heav'nly Gifts of Marriage, 

Were worth the Charges of the Carriage : 

When breaking open Bolts and Locks, 


And found — he found on the inſide, 
What many ſince have found beſide ; 


*Till pious Men found out a Way, 
To offer Sacrifice, and Pray ; 

With Supplications to attone 

For all Man's Wickedneſs foregone. 
Yer ſtill the Plague rag'd unconfin'd, 
Diffuſive borne by reſtleſs Wind : 


D | From 


(18) 
From hence the Cuſtom firſt aroſe, 
When Women all their Gifts expoſe ; 
If they a dire Diſtemper ſcatter, 
| That Men repent in Barley-water. 
4 Y TL IT TEENY 
'F A Hymn to the LAUREAT. 
By Mrs. Mary Chapman. 
| I. | 
IBB E R, accept theſe feeble Lays 
From an unskilful Muſe, 


Who tries with artleſs Notes, to praiſe, 


| 
| 
| 
. What Envious Men abuſe. 
23 { II. 
ö 
| 


Nature and Art in Thee combine ; 

Thy Comedies excel: 
With Wit and Senſe replete, they ſhine ; 
And read politely well. a 

| III. | 
Who ſees th' inconſtant Loveress * range, 
But mourns Amanpa's Fate? 
Each Female Heart approves his Change, 
And pants for ſuch a State. 
| IV. 
When Lavr Berry F treads the Stage, 

All Mopisy Prudes ſubmit : 

What Forpincron adorns our Age, 


With the ſame Grace and Wit? 


* Love's Laſt Shift. 
1 Carcleſs Husband. 


(19) 


hs 
In TownLzyY + ſee the Modern Wife ! 
How full of Vice! How blam'd ! 
How ruin'd by the Modern Life ! 
How valu'd, when reclaim'd! - 
8 W 
May empty Journals weekly rail; 
* May all dull Bards repine: 
If Wit unequal'd ſhou'd prevail, 
The Laurel's juſtly Thine. | 
AXFXXATEXTEXTXATEFEEETW 
ODE For the New-Tear, 1731. 
Humbly inſcribed to the Por LAuxEAT: Occaſion d | 
by his late Op for the New Year. 
| | By Stzpyen Ducx. 
: Semel in Anno ridit Apollo. 
Recitarivo. | 
CCEPT, O Cizzzx, the advent'rous Th 
Which, to your Honour, dares both ſing and ſay ; 
= To you, Great Prince of Comedy and Song, 
XZ The Tributes of inferior Pens belong; 
You, who by Royal Favour wear the Bays, 
And grateful eternize our Monarch's Praiſe. 


4 oy 20 "RM 27 
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AI. 
Let us ſing, 
To the King, 
All about the Circling Tear : © TY 
| D 3 Sing, 


- - Provok d Husband. 


(07) 
Sing a Floreat 
To the Laureat, 

Er Seaſon brings good Cheer; 
Grateful Britons, thank the Bard, 
Who by Peace does Plenty guard, 
Such as Hungry War does need, 
War, that does on Plenty feed. 

| Rxcirtariy o. 


Phæbus with Joy looks Britain round, to ſee | 


The happy State of his lov'd: Poetry; 
To EvsDen, CIBBER gloriouſly ſucceeds ; 


Wit triumphs moſt when Bard like Farmer feeds : 
Then truly are We great, when He can ſhew 


The Way his own Outdoings to Out do. 


Caſt, envious Poets, on his Verſe your Eyes, 


Behold the Offspring of his Brain, 
How his rich Genius conſtantly ſupplies 
5 be. Source of his Poetick Vein! 
Alx. 


5 ds Whole what matchleſs Graces your. * 


Paraphernalia ſparkles in each Line: 
Native to CISBER, we admire 
The Style and Fancy, Wit and Fire; 
In each maturing Word we find 
Something ſoft for Thought deſign'd. 
REcirtartivo. 
Salis not, Sol, of fruitleſs Ages paſt, 
Think yourſelf bleſt in ſuch a Son at laſt: 


Thrice 


( 21) 
Thrice Happy Poets, if you knew your State ; = 
Britain alone can boaſt a Laureat ; . 
For if, like Him, to Grandeur you aſpire, 
By his Example reach your own Defire. 
Let Criticks then their ſelf-born Views lay down, 
And Bards in Chorus thus ſing round the Town. 
Alx. 
Hail ! Matchleſs Colter, Hail! 
Like this may ev'ry New-Year's Day 
Add freſher Honours to the Bay, 
* 7 Bay irſelf ſball fail. 
Recirarivo. 
May Heaven preſerve thy Genius clear ! 
For Chriſtmas comes but once a Year, 
Give the Poet then ſome Ale, 
Cnonxus. 
Ale. PE, 


br br ly Leeres 


| = Stephen Ducx's Speech to Envy, in Regard of bis 
own Works, 


Mr Years, devouring Envy blame 

No more, nor ſay from Sloth my from came. 
Tell me not, how my Anceſtors for Scars, 
Spent all their youthful Vigour in the Wars. 

Bid me not ſtudy the Verboſer Laws, 

Or plead at Bar th' ungrateful Client's Cauſe. 

Such Honours periſh ſoon : My Work is Praiſe p 
Immortal; while each Age ſhall ſing my Lays. While 


| (22) 
While Nottingham ſhall ſtand; or Trent flow on, 
The Poet lives that wrote of Little John. 


Who ſo divinely ſung of Nobin Hood, 

Or Gamwell's Challenge for the Prize of Blogd. 

As long as Exgland boaſts of Nut-brown Ale, 

His Praiſe, who wrote the Barley-Mow, can't il. 

Nor ſhall that Bard's freſh Laurels eber decay, 5 


Unfaded too, by Time, his Wreath hath food, | 
Ss Þ 


Till the laſt Fire ſhall ſcorch our Graſs away, 

Who ſang, Come Neighbours, now ue ve made our Hay. 
Quarle's artleſs Emblems yield him endleſs Fame ; 
For, tis his Genius that embalms his Name. 

The Children in the Mood muſt, doubtleſs, be 
Immortal, for the Depth of Tragedy. 

The Counter-Scuffie (King) ſhall ſpeak for thee ; 

Nor Sun, nor Moon, more durable ſhall be. 

While Sons are rakiſh, Fathers too ſevere, - 
Servants are knayiſh, Bawds let Whores too dear, 5 
Panbrugh, thy Play th' attentive Houſe ſhall hear. 
Can that Man die! in whoſe unpoliſh'd Lines, 

Pinder of Wakefield ſo heroic ſhines ? 

Arthur of Bradley's Story too, will give, 

To the Laſt Day, his Poet a Reprieve. 

O! great Philoſopher, and Poet too! 

Dame Shipton, we'll as grateſul be to you. 


The Ploughman's, Milkmaid's, Reaper” s Garland, all, * 
With the Rich Maid of Reading, Richmond Ball, 8 
To endleſs Crowns, their ſev'ral Authors call, 


Kings yield to Poets, they their Triumphs tell, 


From Phebys I Caſtalian Draughts deſire. 


Deſerving Writers will due Honours have. 


And thus to gain her Virgin Heart did try. 


( 23 ) 


And Tagus make with Golden Waters ſwell. 
Let the baſe Rabble, their vile Toys admire, 


Let me beneath th' immortal Laurel ſtand, 
And fill with, Joy th' admiring Reader's Hand. 
We're envy d when alive, but in the Grave, 


When I ſhall my laſt Fun ral Rites receive, 
The greateſt Part of Stephen Duck will live. 


Deere eee Sees. 
The BRITISH LA DZ. 


N thoſe diſaſtrous and licentious Times, 5 
When Wealth and Honours were obtain'd by Crimes, 
And thoſe who could their Honeſty retain, 

Were treated with Deriſion and Diſdain ; 

A Villain, by his Country's Spoils made Great, 
Full of Himſelf, and with his Wealth elare, 'Y 

Thus to a Lady did Himſelf apply, | * 6 | 1 


Madam | could Words declare your wondrous vor | 52 
And ſet your eminent Perfections forth, | 
Secure of Immortality, my Rhimes 

Should hand your Praiſes: to ſucceeding Times; 

That Beauty ſing, which does my Soul inſpire, 

And fill my Breaſt with an impetuous Fire; 8 
Let what I cannot ling, permit me to admire: 


Nor 
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At length, like Streams, which all their Banks o'erflow 
From your own Mouth to hear my Doom I came. 


Your lovely Image doth with me abide, 


With the Poſſeſſion of your Peerleſs Charms; 


ty 


| Nor wonder Charmer, that I thus declare 


My Paſſion for you; Heav'n which made you fair, 
Made you to be beloy'd, nor e er deſign d 

That lovely Form, and that unequal'd Mind, 0 
Should to Yourſelf alone remain confin'd. : 
Long has the Secret ſtruggled in my Breaſt, 

Oft has this raging Paſſion broke my Reſt; 

Long have I lov'd, and long in ſecret pin'd, 

While Hopes and Fears oppreſt my wav'ring Mind; 


And by Oppoſal, more impetuous grow; 
So hurried on by my reſiſtleſs Flame, 


Oh ! Do not to my Paſſion prove unkind, 
For you are fixed in my conſtant Mind ; þ 


And ever in my faithful Breaſt reſide. 

My waking Thoughts you are, my Dreams by Night, 
My only Solace, and my Soul's Delight : 

Oh! could I move your Pity to approve 


This Declaration of my faithful Love; 


Would you conſent to bleſs my longing Arms, 


Were I a Monarch, joyous I'd reſign 5 
My Crown, nor more deſire, while you are mine: 
My choiceſt Wealth, whate'er I call my own, 
Should at your Feet, a Sacrifice be thrown ; 

The nobleſt Product of Arabia's Shore, 

Or of the ricker 1adia's latent Store, 


Should 


(263 
Should be at your Command; oh ! then be ik, 
And let my Paſſion ſweer Acceptance find, - 
Scorn not the Flames, which you alone ſpire, 
Nor let me by your Cruelty expire. | 
He ceas'd : and her Reply expecting ſtaid, 
To whom, ſhe this diſdainful Anſwer made. 
Thy Words, thy Wealth, and Thee, I all deſpiſe, 
And view alike with unregarding Eyes; 
Thy ſelf, and Offerings equally diſdain: - 
Nor ever ſhall my Soul be ſway'd by Gain. 
Though greater than Arabia's happy Coaſt, 
Or the far-fam'd Peruvian Soil can boaſt, 
To love thy Country's Foe, and ſhare his Fate; 
No! rather in a mean inglorious State 
Content I'd live, and. by my daily Pain 
The yet remaining Hours of Life ſuſtain, 
Than in thy Arms in all the Heighth of Pride, 
Of nothing that I could but wiſh, deny d. 
This I adviſe thee, e er it be too late, 
Strive to avert thy dire impending Fate; 
With ardent Prayers inyoke offended Heay'n, 
| Implore his Pardon, beg to be forgiv'n ; 
Nor vainly think thyſelf in happy State, 
Since winged Vengeance never comes too late: 
Thy ill-got Wealth, the Spoils of man many a one, 
By thee, and thy deteſted Arts undone, 
Calls loud for Vengeance, which will ſurely come, | 
Ualeſs thy Penitence reverſe thy Doom, 3 


(26) 
And wich tedoubled Weight upon thy Heat © 
Falling, will ſtrike thy guilty Soul with N 
Then ſhalt Thou fer, with Horror and Be 
When lingring Vengeance will tw longer n 
Thyſelf a direful Monument of Woes, - * 
Such as the World, till then, did never Khow W] 

Wien finking underneath tk 6ppredve Weight 

Of Heav'ns vindictive Hand, wall find ve 5 

That Crimes, hke thine, whith Stan Laws "AIP 
Draw but the heavier Weight of Vengeance from on . 
She ſaid, gor err, for Non bis Hagräte ver ned 
Detected, fore d him into foreigu Climesz 4 
Ingloriotis, ſcorn'd, and hired; to repair 

And breathe his ft m'winecuſtom'd Air, 

A Monument unto fuccerding Tiwes, 

How ſoon all- ſeeing Heaven ean veage arroios Crimes. 
Such may ſtill be the daring Villain's Ed! | 
And on like Crimes, he Puniſnent atrend 1 1 

Je Ladies which adoth Brei Ie, 

On whom the Loves and pfenſing Graves ſmite, : - 
Learn from this Nymph's Example, to approve, 
"Thoſe only who are worthy of yeur Love; 

Treat the unworthy with deſerv d Diſdain, 
But never let the Worthy fgh in win: 
With all your Charms unite in Virtue's Cauſe,” +2 

And make rebellious Mah obey its Laws: 

So ſnall your Charms the Golden Age reftore, - - 
Virrue ſhall flouriſh, Vice triumph no more; 


22 
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nour and Plenty crown fair 4lbian's Ille, 
And . on oy dure Ag ſmile. . 


Toa Young Lady in. . on ber Ad Ban 
5 November 12, 1730. 15 1 
ELCOME as May, its antlent Gloom thrawn by, 
November now with ſprightlieſt Months ſhall vie. 
Who dares call Autumn Evening of the Lear, 
When you, fair Nymph, in its Behalf appear? | 
A brighter Morn than Peſiau e er ader 4g. 
Or ripen'd Gald in di,ëͥ qQuaxries ſter d 
As Siſter of the Sun, to cheer Mankind, 
You ſeem appointed by the eternal Mind: — 
Whoſe riſing Beams diſplay our glowing Night, 
To diſtant Climes while Phebus bears the Light. 


Yet need'ſt thou not to his returning Ray * 
Like waneing Cutbja, yield the Rule of Day. 
By mingling Luſtres each will brighter ſhine, 8 


At leaſt tis his to fear th' Eclipſe, not thine. 
He, with approximating Tuhes ſurvey d, =—_ 

His Spots to prying Surges has betray” d; ye. 
In thy pure Orb, inepacted ne er 1⁰ digh, 

No Blemiſh envious Migraſcopes can fpy. | 
Real, as tranſparent, thro' their Cryſtal Shrine, 
The rich Ingredients of thy begzing Shine: 10 5 
Wit, Judgment, Candar, Lanocepce and Truth, 
e Diſcretion j in the Bloom of. Youth, | 3 
EO ER 63.  Indulgene 
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| (28) 

| Indulgent Complaiſance, auſtere Reſerve, 

With Virtue ever eaſy, but to ſwerve. * 
No Spring more gay, no Rock more ſteady's ſeen, 
No Dove ſo mild, no Halcyon fo ſerene. - 

, Soft, as thy Mould, for ever be thy Lot, 

Its Tenour, like thy Frame, exempt from Blot. 

Thy Houſe as cloudleſs as thy Forehead prove, 

Thy Days, as does thy Soul, harmonious move. 
May Honour, Affluence and virtuous Eaſe 

As fully bleſs thee as thou'rt form'd to pleaſe, 

That genuine Bliſs may charm, ſumm'd up in Thee, 
And wiſhful Woman know what ſhe wou d be. 
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| -To Mr, Dznnis the Critick. 

1 OHN, I adviſe thee, out of Love, 
To ſer thy Heart on things above: 

One Grain of thy good Senſe muſt know, 
How Diſtributions paſs below; 
Nor to the Swift, nor to the Strong, 
The Battle, or the Race belong: 
Value it not, I ſay, a Ruſh, 

That Laurel's grown an Ivy Buſh ; 

' Unto thy Learning tis no Shame, 

= Whilſt thy Whig-Merit ſhares the Fame ; 

= The Garland which has miſs d Thee now, 

In Heavn &er long ſhall crown thy Brow. 


( 29) 1 
Let this thy noble Soul aſſuage, e 
And be Supporter of thy Age. Vs 


Verſes on the Right Hon. William Pulteney Eſq; 
HO, that befriends the Generous, Good, or Wile, 
Can look on Por r' xf with malignant S u — 
On Him, who, in each lovely Light confeſt, i. 
Braves his worſt Foes, and bares his virtuous Breaſt: 
As Britons ought, to Britain's Weal adheres 
Her Glory the ſole Study of his Years? 
Ne'er was there Poet yer, whoſe Numbers drew, 
A ſtronger Judgment, or an Heart more true, 


CEE 8 8 2808 
An ADIEU fo WOMEN, 


Written by a Cor oxzI of the Guards, ® 

ANKS to the Girl's Indulgence now at laſt, 
My Paſſion's Hurricanes are over-paſt ; 
Still J had been in Love, poſſeſs'd and blind, 
Had not my pretty Idol prov'd too kind ; | 
But may all Plagues on Love-fick Fools be thrown, 
(If any Plagues are greater than their own) — 
Who can their Manly Reaſon ſo debaſe, | 
As to admire a worthleſs Woman's Face. 
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3 rfe on 3 ' char ar it W 5 * 
L 35 bat! among the reſt ſhould provean AU; 2 bY 
| That I ſhould Court and Cringe, and Whine and _ 2 
eben Parton, tho' I knew not why 3 9 
Now that the Scales are fallen from my Eyes, 985 2 8 
Lord ! how this paultry!Trifle1 deſpite ? 8 5 25 bs 
Let but this clouted Babe, this R Crew 
| XY 5 Gb back the Plumes ſhe dots to ober — $7 


8 * 


Be ſtript of all Auxiliary Belfß M uh . "Jt * 
The Maid's the leaſt and worſt ied her 4 122 

1&8 This little Thing's ſofe Whiſpers art ſo lend. 
5 738 1 Tou d ſwear twere Thunder breaking thre? a Clonds' 7 2 N 
Vociſy, but prating Nonſonſo all the wüde. 
| . Her Voice would draw the GataraQs of NI: 3 


| Lordi how ] tremble ſtill, when LE DS 
20 B How near I was the Precipice's] Brink 1 5 lh, | 5 
q 1 : : . How very fond, ſorſooth, 1 to bave a We, * 4 fs 
i . 5 And be united to 5 lagyerfor Life ; 3 7 e 
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Her mighty Charms to captivate the Heart, 5 5 Fr. 
a] = 1 rg F * ws ww; a; 15 . 4 ; 
| Are ſtolen all from Fucus's of Arti Tp Ws 4 
is” WMith theſe her Magazine is always ful, e 
1 Patches, Vermillion, I hitemaſt aSyavifh-HPhol. 2 
1 | 
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j 5 . How 1 could Court apd 8 due to be 1 . 8 I Wo 
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8 And woo all Iys, epjromiz'd in One! 98 Ny 
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